7<?       Mists and Rocks of Indian Politics*
Tocqueville's writings are full of warnings to all those who distrust and obstruct the ingress of free institutions. I quote one or two of his maxims.
" It is the government of one man which in the end has the inevitable effect of rendering all men alike and all mutually indifferent to their common fate."
" True institutions, are not "less necessary to show the greater citizens their perils than the lesser their right."
u What man or what class has ever had the penetration to see when it became necessary to come down from a lofty pinnacle in order to avoid being hurled down from it?'5
Many Englishmen eclio these last words, and are beginning to think that we must drive the bureaucratic spirit and system out of India, or they will some day drive us out. They can point to great men hi former days, who were far removed from any disloyal or even revolutionary spirit, and yet quite agreed with Sir James Mackintosh's denunciation of the v< accursed political monopoly" of the English in India.
1 have here pointed out, on authority which no one can dispute, that it is possible for a system of Government to flourish for centuries; to culminate in all the conquests and glories of the Grand Monarque; to be active, enterprising, enlightened; to boast among its members, philanthropists, economists ; to be supported by a gallant army, chivalrous nobles, a devoted church ; to believe itself the glory of the age and a model for all others, yet at the same time to be, for all the real ends aud aims of good government, a miserable failure, condemned by inexorable laws to inevitable destruction, and certain, to involve ia its own ruin that of the entire social fabric.
Let us take the lesson to ourselves uud coaso to think that all is- well because we are better than the Mogul or the Pathan, We fondly dream we were never more popular than now. So also, when the hatred of the French people <for noble, priest and king, for all established authoritty, was mounting to a climax, the last of its monarehs, who died in his led just before the Revolution, took to himself with general approval the title, Z<3 Hoi bian